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72 HE idea of the Character of Davader, 
in the-following piece; wes: taken from a 
paper written by Mr. Porr, and publiſhed 
in the Guardian, No. 17 3. The reader will 
| percerve ſome frrifthres of © true humour From 
* thence inſerted in this little Camedy. The via 
It leni differences between Sir Charles and Lady 
Rackett abo] a trifle, and the rental e 
thoſe diſterenres by venturing, after they h, 
ſubſided, to reſume the object in thorough good. 
5 humour, are, it is conceived, founded in Na- 
| ture, becauſe ſimilar incidents often occur in 
| real I life. To fhew the paſſions thus frivol- 
. agitateg, and to point out, the ridicule, 
Springing from their various turns and Gift 
a ing was the main drift of the- enſuing” ſcenes. 
But ſame people were determined not ta hers = 
and the Aut her could not be induced by. am pris 
vate motives to ſend the Performers a ſecond 
time into fo painful. a fer uice as that of 
the Stage always i is, when a few are unwilling 
to be entertained. | 
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8 1 371 | JOVE ut Dinuy. | 4 5 827 — 8 259 3 
O1 Po no ſuch thing —1 tell 
you, Mr. Woodley; you are a mere 
novice in theſe affairs. 
„but lien: to reaſon; 


Mrs. Dimity = has not yout maſter, Mr. 


- 


Drugget, invited me down to his country⸗ 


houſe, in order to give me his daughter 


Nancy in marriage; and with what pre- 


tence can he now break off!! 
Dim. What pretence]! you put a body 
out of all patience but go oH your own 
way, Sir; my advice is all loſt upon you. 
Mood. Come now, do me juſtice— have. 
not I fix'd an intereſt in the 0g: Iady's 
heart? I 718 in G4 IS ba” ELIT 
Dim. An intereſt in a. . fiddloſtick ?—You- - 
w_ to have made love to the father and 
 mather. 


ali what, you think: 


Ma'am, is the very 


come hither; Nancy, 
better for wortſe. La, Mama, I can never 
conſent. P ſhould not have thought of 
your conſent the conſent of your relations 
is enough: why: how now, Huſſey ! So 


+ W HAT * E M. v s To NJ 

t 12 way, to 
get à wife, is by ſpeaking Fus things to 
the, lady you ve a fancy, for? hat 
was the ptactice, indeed; but thing Tt 
alter'd now — you "muſt "addreſs the « 
people, Sir; and never trouble your head | 
about your miſtreſs — None of your lettaty, 
and verſes, and ſoft looks, and fine ſpeeches, 


— © Have compaſſion. thou angelic crea- 
ture, on a poor, dying — Pſhaw ! ſtuff! 
nonſenſe ! all out of faſhions, — Go your 
© ways to the old Curmudgeon, humour his 


"whims I ſhall eſteem it an bonour, 


Sir, to be allied to a gentleman of your 


rank and taſte.” Upon my word, he's a 


pretty young : gentleman.” — Then wheel 
about to the mother: Your. daughter, 

model of you, . 
er. ſake. Here, 
take this gentleman for 


Mall ador e her for 


away you go to church, the knot is ied and 


vou quarceh dike: contrary elements all the 
reſt of your lives — that's the way of. the 


world now. n ob Wade, v3 M 
Hiod. But you krow, my dear. Dimity; 
the old couple have received every. mark of 


attention from me. ar fo2920nt nE 6 
T4947 54} 0] t oben f 91 en 


A1 COME/ HOY. 
e Attention I to be ſure you did not 
fall aſleep in their company; but his then? 
— You ſhould have entered into their cha- 
racters, play d with their humours, and * 
criſieed to theit abſurdities. 4; 
>: Hood. But if my temper is too 5 he — 
Dun. Frank, indeed! I hate the word, 
t when I receive a letter. Have not 
vou to do with a rieh old ſhopkeeper, re- 
tired from buſineſs with an hundred thou- 
Fan pounds in his pocket, to enjoy the 
duſt of the London road, - which: he calls 
living in the country — and yet you muſt 
find fault with his ſituation! — What if he 
Has made a ridiculous gimcrack of his houſe 
and gardens, you know his heart is ſet up- 
on it; and could not you have commended 
His/taſte ? But you muſt be too frank! 
„% Thoſe wales and alleys are too regular 
thoſe evergreens ſhould not be cut into 
ſuch fantaſtic ſhapes.” And thus you ad- 
viſe a poor old mechanic, who delights in 
every thing that's monſtrous, to folloꝶ- 
nature—Oh, yo ou're' n 6: be adds 
alter T eder 
Mud. But why ſhould not I fave « ther 
e from being a laughing- ſtocx ?? 
> Make dim yteint bene 
dul Why he ban't open his windows 
58 the-dnſt—he ſtands all day looking thro 
u pame of glaſs; and he balls that living n the 
1 and enjoying his otn thouglitb. 
B 2 Dim. 


= ep ye! all 12 in the 1 next room there, 


4 WRAT WE MUST 


Dim. Po! Po! — you have ruin'd your- 
{elf by talking ſenſe; to him; and all your 
nonſenſe to the daughter won't make amends 
for it. And then the mother; how have 
you play d your cards in that quarter She 
wants a tinſel man of faſhion for her ſecond 
daughter Don't you ſee (ſays ſhe) how 
happy my eldeſt girl is made by marrying 
Sir Charles Rackett — un n have 1 
man of quality too. 

Mood. And yet I know Sir Charles Rac- 
kett perfectly well. 
Din. Les, ſo do "I 104 1 abe bel 
make his lady wretched at laſt But what 
then? Vou ſhould have humour'd the old 
folks, — you ſhould have been a talking 
empty fop, to the good old lady; and to 
the old gentleman, an admirer of; his · taſte 
in gardening. But you have loſt him he 
is grown fond of this beau Lovelace, that's 
here in the houſe with him; the coxcomb 
ingratiates himſelf by tk eq youre 
ane rs 

_ Wood: And yet, Dimity, I won pin 
Dim. And yet you have reaſon, a million 
of reaſons To- morrow is fix d for the 
wedding-day; Sir Charles and his lady are 


to be here this very mightweribey are engag d, 
indeed, at a great rout in town, but the 


take a bed here, notwithſtanding. The 


family is fitting up for them; Mr. Drugge 


till : 


IR | + 


cab SE di __& 
till das atrive and to-morrow the bufincſs 
is over and yet you don't. deſpair !—Huſh-! 


— hold your tongue; here he comes, and 


Lopelace with bim. — Step this way with 


me, and, Ill deviſe ſomething, I warrant 


vou. — Ts enough: fo vex 4 body, to ſee an 
old father and mother marrying their daugh- 


e e Pleaſe, in ſpite, a all T can do. 


"110 1 £8 q' 3501 251 tion $91; #: am 
4] 37 \ 781 109 39 0 £1 — 
8 Eulen Bauen end Lovetacs, 
-F <br> It I! f 


Ding And 10 you, lle my houſe and 
gardens, Mr. Lovelace. 

Love. Oh! perfectly, Sir; they rsd my 
taſte of all thing 9. One ſees villas where 
nature reigns in a wild kind of ſimplicity; 
but then they have no es of art, no 
att at all. 


Drug. You « 980 they diſtioguiſh'd: 4 


ao.. miae is all art; no wid nature here; 
I did it all myſelf. 


Love. What, had you n none of the great 


proficients i in gardening to aſſiſt you? 
Drug. Lackaday! no, — ha! ha! I did 
it all myſelf I love my garden. The front 


of my houſe, Mr. Lovelace, i is not that TE 


N Nn 
Love. Elegant to a degree (x 
Drug. Don't you like the ſun- dil, 


as 'd juſt by my r windows? 


1 . e beauty! 
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"Drag. | 
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taſte 1 boug 
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Drug. I knew you'd“ like" it — And the 
babs ſd Well adapted . Nenpier dax, & 
ande rrum. And I kn the menning of 
it — Time enatiand-difeovereth all things 
wah ha preety, 
Len e pie e Nats at r Par 2 


2 Why . don't believe thovens1 5 
Whleman in the kingdom has ſuch a thing. 


Drug. Oh no- they have got into a falſe 
dt that bit of ground, the 
other fide of the road — and it 5 ve 
tettImade a duckk Pond there,” for: the 
"ike of the proſpectʒ r e ends 
Lebe.  Charmingly Abd 100 OY 
8 tc My Rate) images are uch 5 
Love. They eneeed anèient ſtatuary.— 
©: Drug. Loe to be farpriz'd at the turn- 
ag of a walk with an inanimate figure, that 
I6okb you ful in the face, atd Can fa) Ds 
thing to white one bs 46 ing 
own thoughts— ha ! ha! Mr. e 
II point Gut a beauty to yon -Juſt by the 


haw-haw, at the end of my ground, —— 


js fie Dutch figure, With a Teythe in his 
hind, and a pipe 


jewel, Mr. Lovelace. — 

Love. That eſcap'd me: a thouſand edited 
for pointing it out I obſeryeyou have two 
very fine yew-rrees before the houſe? 

Prag. Lachs, Sir l they look un- 
cooth—T have a deſigi avout: m_ 

on 


Mr. Dovelace LI have 


in his . 0 that's a 


* 


II C:OM Er TO. 3 
tend cha h ba I it will he very Meng Dh. 


Lovelace I intend to haue them cut intos 


the. ſhape of; the 4w0-giants at N 


—ha!! ha! 
Tove. e en eg er wan'r 
| look like: trees: 2 AT 


Drug. Oh, no. . 41 el Wend 


have any thing in my ere 


what it is ha! ha [ i 1049686 aid 
- Love: Nobody: underſtands tho'e_ things 
like you, Mr. Deen 2d} nid 


Drug. Lackaday ! it's all il delight now - 


—this is what I havelbeen working for. I 
have a great improvement to make ſtill—I 
propoſe to haye mycevergremns cut into fer- 
tifications à and then ſhall haye the Moro 


caſtle, and the Havanna and then nęag id, 
ſhall be ſhips of myttle, ſailing, upon ſcal of 


box to attack the townz; won tithat make my 


Plage la very rural, Mr. Levelace s 


Love. Why you have the maſk fertile, in: 
vention, Mr. Bruggett off 15 
Drug. Ha l ha! this ze bat I Ravel beg 


working for. I love my garden — bar, 


muſt beg your pardon ford; few. moments 
I muſt fiep and ſpeak with a famous nurieryir: 
e ghoice 


man, who is come to offer me {aus 
things — Do go and. ow pag. 
Mr. ' Lovelace — my daughtesicRackett 


and Sit Charles wille be. be pᷣteſentix - 
n t 80 0 e ED Liegiemynrabal ha! 


nn * BY 4 {1 15 1 Ben 
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I did all this myſelf, Mr: Lovelace 


this is what T have been working for — I 
fin d for Sheriff to enjoy theſe things — ha! 
ha {8 [Brit. 
Tove. Poor Mr. Drugget! My es Van 
Th undertentrunck, in his- little box at the 
ſide of a dyke; has as much tafte and ele- 
de. — However, if I can but carry off 

bis daughter, if I can rob his garden of that 


flower — why then I ſhall lays” 4.5 This i is 


os 1 have boon Wen 8 05 


2 


A 8 o# 
L* + 4 Fad 


— 


3 36 2 ue Div. 1 
— +} | 1 Toa 904705) 72 — 
e Do Nd us ole hate) Mr. 
Bop e — you're à ſweet er e 
love a good- natur d actien 
Love. Why how now ! What's the matter! 2 
Dim. My maſter is going to cut the two” 
yew-trees into the ſhape of two devils, 1 


* 


believe; and my poor miſtreſs is breaking 
her heart for ĩt.— Do, run and adviſe him 


againſt uh is your be ek know the 

18, r. A . Y £42. 

Tove. Oh, if that's al _ rn make that 
matter eaſy direaly. n! 
Dim. My miſtreſs will be forty ever oblig! d 


to ven; and you'll r her Musher oy 


the morning. 
Lobe. Oh, mythetotic wal dg hib 
Dim. And, Sit, put him againſt dealing! 
with! that nurſery- man; Mrs. Drugget hates 


| him: ; : 5 4 Loves 


a. 


MSA 
8 
* 


. * 


Mortally. i . 
Say no more, the buſineſs i is done. 
. 2 * £ ++ 4 ST IBN [Exit 


% — 


| Dim. If he ſays one word, old rugget 
| will never forgive him. — My brain was at 
it's laſt ſhift but if this plot takes — So, 
6 here comes our Nancy. ae e 


2 


Enter Nancy. 3 


Ae 3 ; £5 5 : ? j * 


* 


Nan. Well, Pian what's to become 

Din. My ſtars! what makes you ups 
Miſs ?—I thought you were gone to bed 1 

Nan. What ſhould I go to bed for? only 
to tumble and tols, and fret, and be uneaſy 
— they are going to marry me, and 1 am 
| righted out of my wits; . 
5 Dim. Why then you're the only young 
ady within fiſty miles round, that would be 
frighten'd at lech Abi wad 4 mad 
Nan. Ahl if they would let me chuſe 
for myialf.!: no nina 
1 Don't you like Mr. Lovelace? 
l Nan. My mama does, but I. don't; 5 
duo mind his being a man of faſhion,, 
8 And, pray, can you do better than 
” follow the faſhion ? 1 i 

Nan. Ah! I know there's a fathion for 
drefling the hair, and a faſhion for new- 
Fon >, „ bontiets : 


Ln 5 
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1 * 
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bonnets but I never heard of a faſhion for 


the heart. 


Dim. Why then, my dan, the art 
moſtly follows the faſhion now. 


Nan. Does ien; ane the faſhion 


of the heart? 


Din. All the fine ladies in London, " yy 


conſcience. | 
Nan. And what's the lat new Falbion, 


pray ? 
Dim. Why to marry any 5 chat has a 


few deceitſul agreeable- appearances about 

him; ſomething of a pert phraſe, a good ope- 

rator for the'teeth, and a tolerable taylor. 
Nan. And 0 —_— Rooms without loy- 


ing? 


Dim. Oh! marrying for hove has been a 


Sees, while out of faſhion; 1 
Nan. Why then III wy rl that faſhion 


comes up again. 


Din. And then, Mr. 8 1 e 
_ Nan. Pſhaw! 1 don't like him: he talks 
to me as if he was the moſt miſerable man 


in the world, and the confident thing looks 
ſo pleas d with himſelf all the while. — 1 


want to marry for love, and not for eard- 


e — T ſhould not be able to bear the 


e my ſiſter leads with Sir Charles Rackett 
—2nd 111 forfeit my new cap, if they don t 


uarrel ſoon. 


Din. Til be ſworn they bil a bur: what 
7 you then'to Mr. Woodley? 


1 


— 


ALL COME TO; 14 
Maa: Ah I don't know what to ſay—. 


but I can — ſomething that will explain 
my mind. 


NY : ; x £7 * 2 N 0. 
THEN, Grſt.the:dear youth. raſting by, 
. Diſclos'd- his fair form to my tight, 
I 16 but I could not tell why; | 
e heart it went throb wien delight. 
4 | 2. ; 
| As avur6t + he e thoſe ſworn eyes 
Were with their dear meaning fo bright, 
1 enten, and, loſt in e | 
2 heart i it went _throb with 22 | 


- 


EE 


x r taps d, ye . to 8 why _ | — - 


8 5 : 
Werkang dtheftol's — Bl the fond il, 


At Which lovers . read aright; 
We: look d, and we ſigh d, yet the 0 
ot. — n Wund. ho an 


2 rn hb 5 + oY 1 


* 
Cbolunt 1 PREY bluſh d, wild s tes 
My protniſe 1 ventut'd to pligifſt;: 
che, Hymen, we then ſhall know why N 


Ir heatis they £0. throb' with delight. 
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Wood. My ſweeteſt angel! I have 15556 


all, and my heart overflows with love and 


5 ; 
Nan. Ah! but I did not know you was 


liſtening. er ſhould not have betray d me 


ſo, Dimity : 1 ſhall be angry with you. 

| Dim. el, I'll take my chance for that. 
— Run both into my room, and fay all 
your pretty things to one another there, for 


here comes . old gentleman make haſte 


away. — e Frey . * 


* 


Enter Devocer. 


Drug. K forward preſuming Eensb! 


- Tdianiry, do you ſtep to Mrs. Drugget, and 
ſend her bither. 


Din. Yes, Sir ;—It War upon im I 
„ + MOVES 5,5 4: {Rave 
Drug. The yew⸗- trees ought not to be 


ivy becauſe they'll help to keep off the 


duſt, and I am too near the road already. 


4 ſorry ignorant fop When I am in fo 


ſine a ſituation, and can ſee every carriage 
that goes by. — And then to abuſe the 
nurſery- man's rarities 1A finer ſucking 
pig in lavender, with ſage growing in bis 


belly, was never ſeen !—And yet he wants 
me not to have Oo have it I will. — 


f e 1980 


ALE comME TO. n 


There's s a fine tree of knowledge too, with 
Adam and Eve in Juniper; Eve's noſe not 
quite grown, but it's thought in the ſpring 
will be very forward—l'll have that too, 
with the ſerpent in ground - ivy two poets 
in wormwood—T'l have them both. Ay; 
and there's a Lord Mayor's feaſt in honey- 
ſuckle; and the whole court of Aldermen 
in hornbeam : and three modern beaux in 
jeſſamine, ſomewhat ſtunted : they all ſhall 
be in my garden, with the Dragon of 
Wantley in box—all—all—Tl have em all, 
let . wife and Mr. Lovelace tay. what 


Eater Mrs. Davccer. 


046) D. Did you ſend 50 me, ant 
Wert The yew-trees ſhall be cut into 
BY giants of GANG r whether you will 


Or not. 


Mrs. D. Sure my own gear vin do as 


he p N 

Drug. And this city tho? you raiſe uh 
green banks, ſhall be wall'd ak; and I'll 
have a little fat boy in marble, outage” up 
F water in the middle. 


Mrs. D. My ſweet, - who Mind es you? 


Drug. Yes, and TH © buy the nab. = 


man's whole catalogue Do you think after 


is Ig to live al dle way IE almoſt 


% 4 4 
l . La a >, 4 #2 5 # 5& S four 
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four miles from London, chat 1 won't do as 
1 pleaſe in i gs garden 
Mrs. D. * Car, but, , why are vou! in 
ſuch a paſſion r 
Drug. III AY the 8 pig, and the 
Adatn ob: Eve, and the Dragon of Wantley, 
and all of em — and there ſhau't be a mo e 
romantic R on the Londen, road. th n 
4 . | nes 
Mrs. D. I'm ore it's as pretty. as hands 
can make it. t-;. | 
Drug. I did. it: all feſt and 1 do 
e And Mr. Lovelace. B Dave my 
daughter.— 5 
Mrs. D. No! what's the Datter now, 
„„ * 
Drug. He ſhall 2 better ers hin | 
to abuſe: my houſe and gardens,,—You put 
him in the head of it, but III diſappoint 
FF. both—And ſo you may go and tell Mr. 
ovelace that the match is quite off. 
Mrs, D. I cant comprehend all this not 
1 L but III tell him ſo, if you pleaſe, my 
deat —l am willing to give myſelf pain, if 
it will give you pleaſure : muſt I give my- 
Els pain ?—don't alk. me, pray ". "| 
Brig. 1 am reſoly'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 
; Mrs. D. Let it be fo. then. (Cries). Oh ! 
oh l cruel man II ſhall break my heart if 
the match is broke off if it is not con- 
cluded: to-morrow, ſend for an undertaker, 


and bury me the next day. 


Drug. 3 


AH 15 
Drug. HowWI I dont want that neither 
M.. D. Oh 0h «34% 9 14-11 158 | n 
Drug. I am your lord and maſter,” my 
dear, but not your executioner— Before 
George, it muſt never be ſaid that my we 
* of too much compliance Cheer 
love—and this affair ſhall be ſettled = 
— as Sir Charles and Lady Rackete 
arrive. FTA *f 53809 11 1 1. | | 4414 | 
» Mrs. D. Vou met Au i 
vpPou know, my ſweet, what an happy couple. 
Sir Charles and his Lady are they have 
been married theſe ſix weeks, and have 
never had the leaſt difference Wh en 


% 
+ 


not we make our Nancy as happy? "ta 
235 L050 0” Dhrrvr. a e - - GA 


n. Sir Charles and his Lady, Ma'am. 


Mrs. D. Oh! charming I tranl- 


Lr with Joy Where are they?. I long 


- Dim. Welt; Sir; the happy couple are 
arriv'd. n 


Dim. But how long wilh it le r r 5 
- Drug. How long! don dans ill, 
you jade don't, I y—It will laſt during - 
their lives, J hope. 000 ĩ 
a Dim. Well, mark the end of EE. 
Charles; Eknow, is gay and good- humour d 


82 3 ; 4 —but 


Drug. Ves, they do tive apps in- | 
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 ——but he can't bear the leaft n, 
no, not in the mereſt trifle. 


my 


Drug. Hold For rongue — bold. your 
tongue. 105 

Dim. Ves, So, * 1 have done and yet 
there ĩs in the compoſition of Sir Charles a 


certain humour, which, like the flying gout, 


— 
5 


made happy A very pretty fellow Love- 


gives nodiſturbance to the family till it ſettles 
in the head — When once it fixes there, 
mercy on very Naar . hag! F rtr here he 
comes. 2 2 775 


* 
„ 


Euter Sir Cuanzrs: 
Sie Cha. My Gabe: Sir 1 kiſs) your e 


| "I why 0 on ceremony ? to find you 


up thus late, mortifies me beyond ex- 


preſſion. 


Drug. Tis but once in a e "Sir 
CARIES: -} 7 
Sir Cha. My obligations 1 to 500 are in- 


p expreſſible; you have given me the moſt. 


amiable of girls; our tempers accord like 


unĩſons 1 in muſic. 77112 


Drug. Ah! that's what makes me happy 
in my old days; my children and = gar- 


den are all my care. 


Sir Cha. And my Friend Lovelace-—he 


is to have our ſiſter Nancy, I find. * 
Drug. Why my wife is ſo minded. 


Sir Cha. Oh, by all means, let her — 


lace 


* 
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lace And as to chat Mc>—Woodlor: Ithink 
you call him—he is but a plain underbred; 
ill-faſhion'd fort of — obody knows him, 
he is not one of us—Oh, by all meats ma 
hen to one of us. 

. I believe it wuſt 0 —Would 

take any refrenment?:? 
I . Cha. Nothing. in nature —it is time 
to retire. | 

Drug. Well, well! uad night 34 | 
" Liv Charles—ha ! here comes my. Cav Buren 
2 night, Sir Charles. of 0 

Sin Cha. Bon repos! 

Drug. (Going out 25 My fv * RS 
I'm glad to hear how happy you are, with- 
aut I won't detain you now—there's your 
good man Writing for ra- n night. 7 


irt oats * 
Sir Cha. I {© er ME thin old part in 
arder to be remember'd 1 in his will,” "q 3 


| Enter Lady Racxerr.: A 

jog rs R. O la n quite fatigu's. — = 

can bardly mmi RY: don t an n es, 
barbarous man? 

Sir Cha. There; take my arm 60 Was 
ever thing ſo pretty made to walk. 

Tay R. But I won't be dae 11 
dont love ern ü Dinos 1 Tl 
9! _—_ Clia. Don't you * 57 8055 t 3350169. 8 


y besschisg, unleſs one does as other people 
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Why don't you help me off with my glove ? 
— row aukward thing, let it alone; 


Lach R. No. Pear mel this glove ! 


you #n't fit to be about me, I might as wel 


not be married for any uſe you are of 


reach me a chair Vo have no compaſſion 
for me I am ſo glad to fit down. Why do 


you drag me to route Tou know 1 hate 


dem? a 7-61 


B Cha: Oh! thebev no Ann 


of faſhion do. 40 112. 

Taqy R. But I'm our of Humour, 1 loſt 

all my Money. An | : 
"Sir Cba. How moch wo ien bly! 
Lady R. Fhree n Ie | Lav 


© Bir Cha. Never fret for that 3 oak 


* as three hundred e n=gh to ae to 


5 ppinefs. Oo LLIT ISS: 
5 . Dot e value thre 


he ou pounds to pleaſe me? 
Sir Cha. You khow I dent. 
- Lady R. Ah ! you fond fool!—but 1 hate 
— Atsknoſt metamorphoſes a woman 
you khow that IW] frighied 


at myſelf ſeveral times to- night -I had an 
Huge oath at the vefy tip of 3 hw 4rd a 


4 


Sir Chat Had ve ?5 ag 1282 579 
Liddy NR. I caught myſelf ut He. Sae: 1 


3 bit my lips —and then I was eramm'd up in 
| 95 corner 4 che room e fuch «ſtrange 


_ 


_ 


- 
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party at a wbiſt· table, looking at black and 
red ſpots—did. you mind em? 
Sir Cba. You know I was 30 ly elwhete,; 
Lady R. There was, that ſtrange unac- 
countable woman, Mrs. Nightſhade—Sbe 
behay'd/ ſo. ſtrangely to her Ne? a poor. 
inoffenſive, good - natur d, good ſort of 4 
good for nothing kind of man, but ſhe ſo 
teig d him , How could you. play that 
card? Ah, you've a head, and fo has a 
5 pin V ou re a numſcull, you know you are 
Ma'am, he has the pooreſt head in the 
world, he does not dae what he is about; 


yo | h fyel Im e d 
0 | 3 
4 Sir Cha. She Has ſery 'd ta divert vou, T 
Ba: 


Lady R. And then to crown n 
was my Lady Clackit, who. runs on witk 
an eternal volubility of nothing; out of all 
ſeaſon, time, and place In the very midſt 
of the game the begins, Lard, Ma'am, I 
was apprehenſive I ſhould 1 
wait on your La'ſhipmy poor little dog, 
Pompey the ſweeteſt thing in the world 
a. ſpade led there's the knave—I was 
fetching a walk, Me'm, the other morning 
io the Parka fine froſty morning it was 
I love froſty weather of all things—Let me. 
look at the laſt. trick and o Me m, little 
Fompey— And if your La'ſhip was to ſee 
dhe deat creature PRE: d with tne froſt, and 

| 5 2 mineing 


1 
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mincing his ſteps along the Mall witli 
his pretty little innocent face I vow I don't 
know what to play And fo, Me'm, while I 
was talking to Captain Flimfey — Your 
La ſhip knows Captain r 
but rubbiſh in my hand- I can't help i. 
And fo, Me' m, five odious frights of dogs ; 
beſet my poor little Pompey — the be 
creature has the heart of a lion, but who 
can reſiſt five at once - And ſo Pomp 
barked for aſſiſtance—the hurt he belvd 
was upon his cheſt the doctor would not 
adviſe him to venture out till the wound is 
heal'd, for fear of an inflammation een 
what's trumps? _ 

Sir Cha: My dear, you'd make a moſt 
excellent actreſs. 

Lady R. Well, now let's go to "TINY 
Sir Charles, how ſhockingly you play'd that 
laſt rubber,” when 1 rage ng over 


o! 
Sir Cha. My. lose, 1 play d the woch of 


the game. 


Lady R. No, indeed, wy dear, you: play's 
it Wrong. 

Sir Cba. Pol nonſenſe! you don't” un- 
; derſtand 5 : 
Lady R. I beg your pardon, 1 am allow 4 
1 to play better then you. 
Sir Cha. All conceit, e dear, 1 was 


e right. e L BY a4 ar pg arg 


Lady R. No fach thing, $i Cie, the 
diamond was the play. pr, 

Sir Cha.” Po! po! ridfculous! the club. 
was the card a ainſt the world. * Away) 

"Lady R. Oh, no, no, no, 09 ay” it was 
the diamond. 

Sir Cha. Zounds Madam, 1 lay it was” 
the club. inen 


— 
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Lady R. What as you fly : into ſuch 4 


paſſion for? 


Sir Cba. Sdeath 400 fury, do you think 
I don't know what Tm about? 1 tell you 


once more the club was the jadgment of it. 


Lady R. May be ſo—have it your own , 
way ( walks about, and fangs. J Wy 07 IE 


Sir. Cha. Vexation! youre the ſtrangeſt x 


woman that ever liv'd, there's no converf- 

with you — Look'ye here, my em 
N s the cleareſt caſe in the world,” 
IN make it plain in a moment, 

Lady R. Well, Sir! ha! fie? ha! (with” 
a ſneering laugh ? 

Sir Cha. 1 had four cards 1 8 trump 
Was led they were ſix— no, no, no, they 
were ſeven, and we nine—then you erer 
the beauty of the play Was to — 3 

Lady R. Well, now it's amazing to me, 
that you can't ſee it—pive me leave, Sir 
Charles—your' left hand adverſary had led” 


? 


his laſt tromp—and he had 850 Meg" 5 


the club, and rough'd the diamond no-] 
if > bd had put on your be ger my 
Sir 


* 


6 I DADS, tb Los Ee ran ec eu wn 


— — 


it the odd tr 
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Sir Cha, 7 | Madam, byt we plaxd 
2 R. And ſure the play for the odd ; 


7 Cha, Death. and fury! enges 1 
me 


Tad R. Go og, Sir. e wy 5 R 
Sir Cha. on. hear me I fay—villy your 


hear we? < 


Lady R. 1 — 8 the like i in my „ 


6 Hume 4 i" and walks about Fehn *. 


Sir Cla. Why then you arę enough to 
provoke the paticnee of a Stic. ¶ Lac a? 


ber, and ge walks about, and laughs uneafihy.) 
Very well, Madam; Lou know no more 


of the game than a bobby-bor—no more 
than my coachman; 
_ Lady R. Ha! ha takes out a glaſe, aud 


ſettles ber bair.) _ 


Sir Cha. You're a we woman; * Il: 
not ſleep another: night under. ove. roof f with 
. | 19 ty 

Lady R. As you. pleaſe, Kin 5 

Sin Cha. Madam, it ſhall be as I PAI 
Al order my chariot this moment 
(going) I know how the cards ſhovld be 
play d as well as any man in Eogland, that 
let me tell you ¶gaing And when your 
family were ſtanding behind counters, 


meaſuring out PS: and _ battering. for 


Whitechapel necdles, my anceſtors,” my | 


anceſtors, Madam, were TIONS away : 
bp” + whole. | 


a. * # 


Y 
E 
n n : 8 
5B e 33 
8 ne IIs . R 
* 2 ; CO Pd Was INTE 


A1. 1. coME 10. "= 
whole eſtates at cards; whole eſtates, 


Lady Rackett—( She bum a Hint aud b Hal- 
at N Wby then, by all that's deat to" 
me, I'll never exchange another word with 
you, good, bad, or indifferent Lobk ve, 
my Lady Rackrtt-thes it ſtood. the 1 n 
1 brine led, it was then my buſifeft 
Lady R. To fineſſe the clay ew? 
Sir Gba. Damn it, I Have done Vm 
you. for ever, and 4 yok may” tell * 


father. 210 "(Her 
Lach R. Whit a paſſion the genddhldb 
in]! hal hal (laug bs in 4 pevoiſh manner) Þ 
| _—_— hey itt give up imy judghent, 


f? $8 


8 - Enter Sir CA r. mer 5 

a Kirche My Lady Rackett, Iook' ye, M am 
— once. more out of pure good- nature 

Lady R. Sit, I ani conbinc Aer. your good- 

nature. 

Sir Cha. That, and that oply prevails 
with me to tell you, the club was the play. 

Lady R. Well, be it ſob 3 no ob- 


jectian. 3 
Sir Cha. It's the etekteft point in the 
world we were nine} and 4 bi 


Lay N. And for that very rata —50u 
know the club was the beſt in the houſe. 

- Sir Cha. There is no ſuch thing as talking 

to you Vu fe a baſe: woman TI part 

_ you boy" n you may live here with 

your 
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your father, and admire his fantaſtical- Grebe 


greens, till you grow as fantaſtical: yourſelf 


F II ſet out for London this inſtante(Sfops. 
af. the door): The lohn Was nat the beſt in 


the bauſe. o 

Lach R. How —— — on Well! — th 
I go — bed; will you come? —you had 
better come then. you ſhall come to bed 


not come to bed when I aſk you? Poor 
Sir Charles! [Looks and — then Exit. 


Fi Cha. That caſe is provoking. (Croſſes. 


| to the oppoſite door, where ſhe went out) tell 


you. the diamond was the play; and I here 


take my final leave of you öl back, a 
faſt as be can) I am reſolw'd upon it, and 
know the 00 Was not the. ibeſt in the 


houſe, | how 
£4 #7 4 
9 en THEE £ * 1 
. EY # * * ; 4 a 3 5 
4 5 1 
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-Pire in a fit-of laughing This is the 


| — couple that were ſo: happy - ſuch a 


quarrel as they have bad the whole houſe 
is in an uproar hal ha A rare proof of 
ts bappigcſs they enjoy in high life. I ſhall 


never 


* 
s 
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never hear people of faſhion mention'd 


again, but I ſhall be ready to die in a fit of+ 
wh, che ho! ho! 


Enter Divecrr. 


Drug. Hey ! how ! what's the matter, Dis 
mi W bs am I call'd down ſtairs for ? 

Dim. Why there's two pooh of faſhion 
(Stifts a laugh.) 
Drug. Why you faucy minx !—Explain 

this moment. 

Dim. The fond couple have been to- 
gether by the ears this half hour are you 
ſatisfied now ? — 
Drug. Ay! — what "RR they quarrell' 
hat was it about? | 
- Something above my comprehen- 

fion and your's too, I believe People in high 
life underſtand their own forms beſt—And 


here comes one that can unriddle the whole 
affair. 1 LO | 


Bures Sir CHARLES. 


Sir Cha. (To the people within) I fay, let 
the horſes be put to this moment—80, Mr. 
Drugget. 

Drug. Sir Charles, here's a terrible buſtle 
I did not expect wire can be wy 


matter ? 3 IF 


— - 


G 
4 


e 0 * 
an re „ 
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x. ooo Cba. I have; been us'd by your 
daughter, in ſo baſe, fo eee a 
manner, that I am determin'd not to ſtay 


in this houſe to-night. 
Drug. This is a thunder- bolt to me 


after ſeeing how elegantly and faſhionably 


you livd together, to find now all ſunſhine 


vaniſh'd—Do, Sir Charles, let me heal this 


breach, if poſſible. 


Str Cha. Sir, 'tis impoſible—T Un not live 


with her a day longer: 
Drag. Nay, nay, don t be over haſty,—let | 


me intreat you, go to bed and ſleep upon it 


Ein the morning when you're cool — 


Sir Cha. Oh, Sir, I am very cool, I aſſure 
=—ha ! ha !—it is not in her power, Sir, to 
—to—a—a—to diſturb, the ſerenity of my. 
temper—Don't imagine that I'm in a paſſion 


em not fo eafily ruffled as you. may ima- 
gine—But quietly and deliberately I can 


reſent ill uſage I can repay the injuries 


done me by a falſe, ungrateful, deceitful 
wife, with the ſeverity, and at the ſame 
time with the compoſure of an old judge, 
harden'd in his nn man, {rag b: 


rs + 
Drug. The i injuries * you by a trea- 


cherous wife — my daughter 1 hope 


Sir Cha. Her character is now fully 


by hat to me—ſhe's a vile woman ! | that's 8 
| all I have to lays Sir. 


| 8 
5 
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Drug. Hey! how!—a vile woman 
what has ſhe done G ſhe is not 
capable 
Sir Cha. I ſhall enter into no detail, Mr. 
Drugget, the time and circumſtances won't 
allow it at preſent But depend upon it 1 
have done with her—a low, unpoliſh'd, un- 
\ educated, falſe, a ps te if the horſes 
are put-to. 
Drug. Mercy on ge! in my old days to 
hear this. 


Enter Mrs. DR UGGET. 


Mrs. D. Deliver me! I am all over in 
fach a tremble—Sir Charles, I ſhall break 
my heart if there's any thing amiſs. . 

Sir Cha. Madam, I am very ſorry for 
your 'ſake—bat there is no poſſibility of 
iving with her. | 

Mrs. D. My poor Jear girl! What can 
ſhe have done ? 

Sir Cha. What all 25 ſex can do, the 
very ſpirit of them all. 

Drug. Ayt ay! ay 1—She 8 bridging foul. 
diſgrace upon us his comes of her mar- 
Na a man of faſhion, __ 

Sir Cha. Faſhion, Sir. That mould N 
inſtructed her better She might have been 
ſenſible of her happineſs— Whatever you 
may think of the fortune you gave her, my 


rank in life, claims reſpect claims obe- 
„ . dience, 


—— 
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dience, attention, truth, and love, from one 
raiſed in the world as ſhe has been by an 
alliance with me. 1 


[ Drug. And let me tell you, however you 

LU may eſtimate your quality, my daughter is 

l dear to me. ; 

q Sir Cha. And, Sir, my character i is dear 

| to me. | 

il Drug. Yet you muſt give me leave to 

| | n 4 3 
Sir Cho. I won't 8 a word. | 1 


Drug. Not in behalf of my © own. 
daug hter ? 


4 * a — 
N. e 1 


| [ K Cha. Nothing c. can excuſe her tis to 
no purpoſe She has married above her; 
| and if that circumſtance makes the Lady 
| forget herſelf, ſhe at leaſt ſhall fee that I 
| can and will ſupport my own dignity... - | 
1 Drug. But, Sir, I have a right to all—. . 
4 Mt. D. Patience, my oy be a little 
# "Drag. Mrs. Drege, do you have pa- 
1 tience, I muſt and will enquire. _ | 
1 Mrs. D. Don't be fo haſty, my loves 
. have ſome reſpect for Sir Charles's rank; 
gon't be violent with a man of his faſhion, 
Dei. Hold your tongue, woman, 1 


4} ſay you re not a perſon of faſhion at leaſt 

My daughter was ever a good girl. 
Sir 2 I have found her out. 
Drug. Oh! then it's all over—and it 


| goes not ſignify arguing about it. 


99 
TEE 2 pur be by 
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Mrs. D. That ever I ſhould live-to ſee 
this hour! - 1 
Sir Cha. I know her thoroughly—and 
there is no ſuch thing as being connected 
with her a moment longer. 1 
Mr. D. How the unfortunate girl 
could take ſuch wickedneſs in her head. * 
can't imagine Tl go and ſpeak to the un- 
happy creature this moment. Exit. 
1 Sir Cha. She ſtands detected now de- 
tected in her trueſt colours, i 
Drug. Well, grievous as it may be, let 
me hear the circumſtances of * unhappy 
VVV 138 
Sir Cha. Mr. Drugget, I have not leiſure 
now but her behaviour has been ſo. exaſ⸗ 
perating, that I ſhall make the beſt of my 


way to 8 mind is fixed — She ſees 
T” no more, o, your | ſervant, Sir. 


Drug What a . has here befallen 
us! as 78 a girl, and as well diſpos d till 
the evil communication of high life, and 
faſhionable vices, turn d her to fall. 


# 


Enter LovsLACE, 


. — 
Fi © : 2 
* . 4 % 3 * : 
= 


Love. Joy! Joy! Mr. Drugget, 1 give 


Mu joy. 4 * 4 | # 3 ; HF £ 
| Drug. Don' t inſult me, Sir—] deſire you 
| Won't. nh 
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Tove. Inſult you, Sir !—is there any thing 
inſulting, my dear Sir, if I take the liberty 
to congratulate you on 

Drug. There! there !—the manners of 
high life for you — He thinks there's no- 
thing in all this — the ill behaviour of a 
wife he thinks an ornament to her character 
—£Mr. Laren you ſhall have no daughter 8 


of mine. 
Tobe. My dear sir, never "i lie 


I have reconſider'd the thing, and curſe catch - 


me if I don't think your notion of the 
'Gulid-hall giants, and the court of Alder- 
men in hornbeam — 


Drug. Well! well! well! der may 
be people of the pom end or” the town in 


E too. 
Love. Yes, faith, fo chere mep-and T 


believe I could” recommend you a tolerable. 
colletion—however, with your Savghter I 


Lv ready to venture. 
Drug. But I am not ready—1 I not ven- 


ture my girl with you —no more daughters 
of mine ſhall have their minds * by 


polite vices. 
<p Ente WoopLzv, 


Mr. Cow ſhall have Nutter 0 


your wife, as I promis'd Jes bk ber to- 
| conf gh mornin ng. 


W 0. 


»"AB6L COME Toy. at 

Wood. Sir, I have not words to expreſs— 

Love. What the devil is the matter, with 
the old haberdaſher now ?. 

Drug. And hark ye, Mr. Woodley—Tl 
make you a preſent for your garden, of a 
coronation dinner in greens, with the cham- 
pion riding on horſeback, and the ſword will 
be full grown before April nexkt. 

Mood. I ſhall receive it, Sir, as your 
favour. | 

Drug. Ay. _ I ſee my. error in want- 
ing an alliance with great folks I bad ra: 
ther have you, Mr. Woodley, for my ſon-in- 
law, than any. courtly. fop of em all. Is 
this man . — 1s Sir Charles Rackett 
Sane r.: +1 

mood. Not yet. ha makes a bawling 
yonder for his horſes I'll ſtep and call — 
W 5, 1 Exit. 

Drug. I am out of all a am 
out of my ſenſes,. I muſt ſee: him once 
more — Mr. Lovelace, you nor no perſon of 


faſhion, ſhall ruin another daughter of mine. 
Exit. 


Love. Droll this |—damn'd droll! And 
every ſyllable of it Arabic to me the queer 
old putt is as whimſical in his notions of 
life as of gardening. If this be the caſe — 


III bruſh; and leave an, to his exotics. 
„en 


"Rater 


— . 


e * 
N 
— Law * 


ſuch trifles as theſe are to diſturb my reſt. 
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1 4 


Eater Lady Maier: Mrs. Dave , 


and DIMITY.: e . 


= uy R. A my barbarous Wm] to 
one's in this unaccountable manner; to 
alarm the whole houſe, and JP me and 


| himſelf too. 


"Mrs. D. Oh! child! I never though i it 


would have come to this — your ſhame 
won't end here; it will be all over St. 


James's pariſh by to-morrow morning. 


"Lady R. Well, if it muſt be fo, there's 
one comfort, the ſtory will tell more to his ; 
diſgrace than mine. 
Dim. As Tm a ſinner, and ſo it ill, 
Madam. He deſerves what * 1 met 
with, I think. | 

Mrs. D. Baier, don't you encourage ; 
her—No, no, no, my dear child, the dil. 

will be all your o- õ r. 

Tad R. Will it 7—1 am e 1 at 
bluſh for any thing that has paſt—I know 
a little more ; of the world than that comes 


„„ TT oo”... 
| Mes. D. Vow ſhock me to hear Oat 


h ſpeak ſo—I did not think you had been o 


harden d. 
Lach R. Harden d do you call it —1 1585 
livd in the world to very little purpoſe, if 


* 


* 
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M. D. Vou wicked girl Bo you call 
it a trifle to be Funes of falſhood to "your, buſ- 
band's bet? 
Lady R. wo. — (Torts oh, and 
ares at ber. | 
Dim. That! ew a mere trifle indeed. 
I have been in as good places as any body, 
and not a creature minds it now, I'm ſure. 
Met. D. My Lady Rackett, my Lady 
Rackett, I never could think to Hee 82 
come to this deplorable ame. 
Lady R. Surely the baſe man has not been 
capable of laying any thing of that ſort to 
my ns, dah :de.) All this is unaccount- 
able to me— ha! ha — 'tis' ridteufons be- 
you meaſure. 
Dim. That's gde; Madam :—Lingh at l 
it - you ſerv'd him right. 
Mrs. D. Charlotte! Charlotte! m 
aſtoniſh d at your wickedneſsſ . 
Tay R. Well, I proteſt and do.] I don't 
comprehend all this — has Sir Charles ac- 
eue me ? 
o Ou teboerue he üs Agi found 
"you out, and you have behav'd baſe] y he 2 0 
Lacy R. Madam! | | 
1 D. You have fallen into Rally like 
many others of your ſex, he ſays, and he 
is reſolv d to come to a ſepatation directly 
Lady R. Why then if he is fo baſe a wreteh 
as to diſhonour me in that manner, his 
Ae mall ae before I hve", with bim again. 
= Din. 
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Dim. Hold to that, Ma'am; and let his 


head ake into the bargain. 


Mrs. D. Oh! what ſhall 18 it is * 


too true I find. _ 
Tach R. True tis falſe as Fandel, and 


the vileſt calumny that ever was invented. 
3 Po! never 80 to amy OD * 
Tal R. Stand away don t talk to me 


Sie Charles! Sir Canes Madam, 


let Mr. Woodley have my ſiſter — I am 
un ſortunate ever to have ſeen ſo vile a ſlan- 
derer — is it poſſible that he could: have | 
talked thus meanly eis 

Mrs. D. Your poor father heard it 2s 


_—_ as me. 


Lady R. Then let your doorg be open d 
For him this very n him teturn 
to London —if he does not, III lock myſelf 


up, and the falſe one ſhan't approach me, 


tho he beg on his knees at my very door 

a baſe injurous man! Exit. 
Mrs. D. Dimity, do let us follow, and 

ings what ſhe has to ſay for herſelf. [ Exit. 
Dim. She has excuſe te I warrant her 


3 2 noiſe is here indeed -I have 


liv'd in polite families, where there was no 
dach buſtle wude about nothing. Exit. 


Euter Sir Cranprs, and bro. 


eee Cha. Tis i in vain Sir, my eon 
is taken | | ls 


* 


T AL T CC OM E * | + 
Brax Well, but corifider, I am her fa- 
e ee me only till we hear what 
the girl has to ſay in her defence. s 

Si Cha. She ean have nothing to e | 
excuſe can palliate ſuch behaviour.” | 

Drug. Don't be too n may 
be ſome miſtake. 

Si, Cha. No miſtake—did not 1 ſee Ber, 
Ber her myſelf? 

Drug. Lackaday ! am an unfortunate 
man! 4 

Sir Cha. She will be unrl ute too 
with all my heart She may thank herſelf 
She might have been 1 had the been 
ſo diſpos d. | 

Drug. Why truly, I think ſhe might. 


Enter Mrs. DR UGGET. 


"Aj D. I wiſh you'd moderate your an- 
ger a little and let us talk over this affair 
with temper—my daughter Kern oy 
"_ of your charge. 

Sir Cha. Denies it! denies it! 

Mrs. D. She does indeed. _ © © 

Sir Cha. And that aggravates ber fault. 


. D. She vows you never found 98827 55 


out in any thing that was wrong. 

Str Cha. So! f She does not allow it to bo 
wrong then Madam, I tell again, I 
know her thoroughly, I fay I have found 
her out, and I am now N oy her 


character. 1 EE. 
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Mrs D. Then you are in oppoſite tories 


She ſwears, my. dear Mr. Drugget, the 


oor girl ſwears ſhe never was guilty of 

the ſmalleſt ; infidelity to her huſband's bed 

In her born days: 9 
Sir Cha. And what: then ?—What if ſhe 


does ſay fo! 


Mrs. D. And if ſhe ſays truly, it is —— 
her character ſhould be blown Ren 1 
out juſt cauſ. 

Sir Cba. And is ſhe ik to — 
ill in other reſpects? I never charg'd her 
with infidelity to ws. Madam — there 1 
allow her innocent. 

Drug. And did not you charge her hen? 

Sir Cha. No, Sir, I never dreamt of uch 
a thing. 

Drug. Why then, if he's innocent, let 
me. tell you, you're a ſcandalous perſon. 

Mrs. D. Prithee, my dear— 

Dias Be -quiet—tho' he is a man of 
quality, I will tell him of it—did not I fine 
for ſheriff ? — yes, you are a ſcandalous 


- perſon to defame an honeſt man's daughter. 


Sir Cha. What have you taken into your | 


head now? 
Drug. You charg d her with falſhood $0 


_- bed. + 4; 


Sir Cba. 6 3 
Drug. But I ſay you did —you call d 
N a Cuckold — did not he, wife? 
. D. Yes, e Im witneſs. 


> " *S: 


«ng 
a 
6. 
4 
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Sir Che. Po! po! po! no ſuch thing — 
Drug. But I aver you did— _.. ..- 
Mrs. D. You did indeed, Sir 

Sir Cha. But I tell you r no. 
Drug. and Mrs. D. And 1 fay yes — 


poſitively yes - TS e 
Sir cl. »Sdeath, 3 5 is all madneſo 


Drug. You ſaid you *. found her out 
in the very fact 

Sir Cha. Mr. Drugget — — give me leave, 
Sir 
N That ſhe follow d the * of 
moſt of her ſex— - 

Sir Cha. I ſaid ſa—end.what than > 8 

Drug. There he owns it—owas that he 
call'd himſelf a cuckold — and without 
rhyme or reaſon into the bargain — 
Sir Cha. I never own'd any ſuch thing 
Drug. You own d it even now -n] 
A a 


Enter Diurrv, in fit of laughing. 


Dim. What do you think it was all 
about—ha !- ha !—the whole ſecret is come 
out, ha! ha!—It was all about a eee 
cards—ha! ha !— 

Drug. A game of cards! — -. 

Dim. (Laughing) It was all about a club 
and a diamond (runs out laughing.) 2 

Drug. And was that all, Sir Charles? 


Sir Cba. And ee too, Sir 
Drag. 


# 
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Drug. And was that what you found her 
out in 
Sir Cha.. I can't be to be cobtridiftcd, 
when Tm clear that F'm in the right. 
= Mrs. D. Oh !— I underſtand the affair 
now—this was only one of thoſe polite dif- 
putes, which people of quality, who have 
nothing elſe to differ about, muſt always 
be liable to. 
Drag. I never heard bf fach a heap of 
nonſenſe in all my- Ne; _ . Hall 
marry Nancy. 
| « Mrs. D. Don't be in a burry, my love, 
this will be all made up. 
© Drug. Why does not he go and aſk her 
*| pardon Foes PETS, 
Sir Cha. 1 beg her pad ! T won't de- 
baſe myſelf to any of you —I ſhan't forgive 


Her, you may reſt affurd— _ [Exit. 
Drug. Now there—there's a pretty fellow 
for you— 


Mrs. D. Tun ſtep FRE prevail-on my Lady 
Rackett to ſpeak to him —then all will be 
Ie" Exit. 

Drug. A eos fop! I'm glad it's 


1 worſe however. 
Euer Navxer. 


&S Ev 


80 . ſeem in ebenen th girl! 
Nan. How can one help it > With all 


this noiſe i in the — and you" 're-going to 
Y - -- marry; 


* 


.- —confufion !—this prepoſterous woman has 


ALL COME To 35 
marry me as ill as my ie un M. 
Lovelace. 1-3; | 1 

Drug. Why ſo child Fl 
Nan. I know theſe people of quality def. | 
piſe us all out of pride, and would be a 
to marry us out of avarice. e 
Drug. The girl's right... - - 
Nan. They marry one woman, live with 
another, and love only themſelves. --- 
Drug. And then quarrel about a card. 
Nan. I don't want to be a gay lady—l 6 
want to be happy: 55 
Drug. And ſo you ſhall _ rok t. Fright 
7 child — ſtep to your ſiſter, bid her 
make herſelf eaſy go, and comfort her, go 


Nan. Ves, Sir. Ie. 
Drug. Til ſtep and ſettle the matter with 
Mr. Woodley this moment. LR. 


e. Sir CABLES, with a nook of cards 
in bis band. © 


Sir Cha. Never was any 80 like Toe * 
haviour— I can pick out the very cards 1 
had in my hand, and then tis as plain as the 
ſun— there - now there - no- damn it 
no- there it was— now let's ſee— They had 
four by honours - and we play d for the odd 
trick - damnation ! honours were divided 

ay —honours were divided and then a 
trump was led and the other fide had the 


put 
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put it all out of my head {puts the cardi in- 
to bis pocket.) Mighty yl, we I have 
done with Jou. . 


Ie) 1 


2 Mrs. kay 


- hs D. Come, Sir Charles, let me 
revail—come with me and ſpeak to her. 


£3 


Sir Cha. I don't deſire to ſee her face. 


Mrs. D. If you were to ſee her all bath'd 
in tears, I am be n melt . very 


heart. 


Sir Che. n it ſhall be my fault if 
lever Lm fo treated again—T'll have nothing 


to ſay to her Gong, fops) does 8 give a 


the point? 


fn D. She does ſhe agrees to any 


1 
4 


5 855 Cba. Does the allow that the ob was 


the play ? 


Mrs. D. Joſt as you pleaſe—She's all 


ſubmiſſion. | 
Sir Cha. Then Tl ſtep and ſpeak to her 


—T never was Clearee- in ny: thing in my 
life. 15 ri. 
Mes. D. nn mor? em, a they l make it up 


now—and then "_ Il be as dave 5.4 as ever, 
(Exit. 


ä ah Navor::: 0. 
ry Nan Well! they may talk what they 

will of taſte, and genteel life don't think 
it's natural — give me Mr. Woodley—“La 


there's that odious _ wong this way. 
| . Enter 


1 


is. 


Enke, Lob c 


e . My charming little innocent, 1 : 
have not ſeen you theſe three hours. 
Nan. 1 have been very happy theſe three | 
hours. | 
Love. My ſweet angel,. you ſeem. diſcon- 
cetted And you neglect your pretty figure 
Ano matter for the preſent; in a little time 
I ſhall make you appear as graceful and gen- 
feel as your fiſter. | 
Nan. That is not what ecpteys my 
| thoughts, Sire. 

Love. Ay, but my pretty” little dear, that 
ſhou'd engage yout attention to ſet off and 
adorn the charms that nature has given yon, f 
ſhould be the buſineſs of your H fe. 

Wan. Ah! but I have learnt a new ſong 
that contradicts what you ſay," and tho' I 

am not in a very good humour for hinging, 
yet you ſhall hear it. + 

Love. By all means; dont check your” 
fancy—1 am all attention. 

Nan. It expreſſes my ſentiments, and 
when you have heard them yo won't teize 
me any more. ps 


Ma 0 N; Day 

I. 5 * 

50 . kee Sms is to dreſs; and coflaune it 
| Shouts.” |: 


To ma to. Park, Play, to. aflembly and rout, 
8 70 


e 


. 
3 
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: 


To wander for ever in whim's giddy maze, 
And one poor hair torture a million of ways, 
To put, at the glaſs, ev'ry feature to ſchool, 


And practiſe their art on each fop and each 


fool, 
Of one thing to think, and acother to tell, 


"Theſe, theſe are the manners of each giddy 


belle. 
2 


1 Tofinite, and to ſimper, white teeth to dip 3 


The time in gay follies to trifle away ; - 
Againſt ev'ry virtue the boſom to ſteel, 
And only of dreſs the anxieties feel ; 


To be at Eve's ear, the inſidious FEY 


The pleaſure ne er taſte yet the miſchief enjoy, 
To boaſt of ſoft raptures they never can know, 


_ Theſe, theſe are the manners of each giddy 


beau. e e Pit Exit. 


* 


A 1 a bare ber notwithſtanding 


this—for tho' I am not in love, yet I'm in 


. | 
Enter er. 


i 80, Mr. Lovelace! any news Nr 


r ? Is this abſurd quarrel at an 


end—have they, made it up? 
Love. Oh ! a mere bagatelle, Sir —theſe | 


little fracas among the better ſort of people 


never laſt long elegant trifles cauſe elegant 
diſputes, and we come together clegantly 
ain as yon ſee for here they come, in 


perfect good humour. | Enter 
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Enter Sir c 8 and Lady RACKETT, 
Mrs, DRUGGET, | 


Sir Cha, Mr. Drugget, I embrace you, 
Sir; you ſee me now in the moſt perfect 
harmony of ſpirits. ; 

Drug. What, all reconcil'd again? TOM 

8 R. All made up, Sir—I knew how 
to bring the gentleman to—this is the firſt 
difference, I think we ever bad, Sir 
Charles. 
| ff Cha. And III be (work it ſhall be the 

a 

Drug. I am at eaſe again—Sir Charles, I 
can ſpare you an image to put on the top © of 
your houſe in London. 

Sir Che. Infinitely oblig'd to you. 

Mrs, D. My dear, they are as happy 
now as two intriguing ducks in our _ pond 
. Il give Nancy, to Mr. Love- 

ace 

Sir Cha. Oh, to be ſure, my friend Love- 
lace muſt be the man. 5 
Lady R. And then my ſiſter and I ſhall 
be near neighbours, and we ſhall fo rival 
each other in the beau monde. X 

Drug. Well! well! I believe it muſt be 
ſo—we'll talk of theſe matters in the morn- 
ing—Ir's time to retire now I am glad to 
ſee you happy again—and now I'll wiſh you 


a N nights Bir W — Mr. e 
. 18 


4 


— 
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this is your way—fare ye well both—T am 
glad your quarrels are at an end This Way, 
Mr. Lovelace — come, come my dear 
gome, well go and take care of one another. 

Rain, Lovelace, DRA, and Mrs. 


Drugget. 
Laay R. Ab! your a ſad man, Sir 


Charles, to behave to me as you have done 
Sir Cha. My gear, I grant it—and ſuch 
an abſurd quarrel too—ha! ha! | 
Lady R. Yes—ha ! hat— about fuch; A 
11ifle— 
Sir Cha. It's pleafant how we could both 
Fa into ſuch an error — hal ha l— 
190 N. Ridiculous beyond expreſſion, 
——ha! ha! 
Sir Cha. And then the miſtake your 
| father and mother fell into—ha ! ha! 
Lady R. That too is a diverting part of 
'the ſory—ha'! ha ! but Sir Charles, muſt I 
] ſtay and live with my father till T grow as 
9 as his own evergreens? 7 
Sir Cha. No, no, prithee — don t remind 
me of my tolly. | 
Tach R. Ab! my relations were all 
ſtanding behind counters ſelling White- 
1 needles, while your family were 
4 7 6 great eſtates. 
Sir Cha. Nay, nay, ſpare my bluches. | 
Lady R. How could. you ſay ſo low A 
wing ?—I don't love you. 
Sir Cha. Tt was indelicate I grant fe.” 
12 "a La: 


Ar COME iP 0. 0 
' Lady R. Am I a vile woman? A 
Sir. Cha. How can you,” my dined * 1 
Lady R. I ſhan't forgive ydu II * 
you on your knees for this. (Sings and 
plays with him.) (G. hes a man” ”_ 
Ah! Sir Charle - 
Sir Cha. The reſt of my K (hall a aim at 
ond you how ſincerely I love 
Lady R. ( Sing. Go, naughty man, 1 
can't abide you Well come let us go to 
reſt (Going.) Ah, Sir Charles now it's 
all over, the diamond was the play 
Sir Cha. Oh no, no, no, my dear! ha! 
ha !—It was the club indeed— -- 
Lady R. Tadced;/ my "—_— you re miß⸗ 
taken -- . cone >: 
Sir Cba. Oh, no, no, no- 
Lady R. But [ ſay, you yes, ve. 
re aa | 
Sir Cha. Pſhaw,no ſock inne a 
- Lady R. Tis ſo, indeed Ha! ha 
Sir Cha. e ee Il make me 
die with laughing - 
- Lady R. Ay, and you make me lavgh 
3 | ha! (Toying with him. 


has. 
* 


Enter Fo00TMAN: 

2 Poatm. Your hehourly cap and line 
Sir Cha. Ay, give me my night cap 
and here, take theſe ſhoes off { He takes em 


. * leaves em a'a at e Indeed my 
iy - Lad ly 


a6 WIA TW Mur 
Lady Rackett, you make me ready to expire 
vith laughing— e 
Lach R. You may lavgh—but I'm u right 
notnichſtanding — I 
Sir Cha. How can you tay We 
Lady R. How can you ſay otherwiſe? 
Sir. Cha. Well pow mind me, my Lady 
R can now talk of . matter 
: +. e 
: Lady R. So we wean it's for that 
can I venture to ſpeak to you—are theſe 
_ the ruffles 1 bought for douu )) 
Sir Cha. They are, my dear. 
- Lads R. They are very pretty but i in- 
5 you play d the card wrong - 
Sir Che. Po, there is nothing fo + OA 
if you will but hear me—only hear me— 
Lady R. Ah{—but do you hear me—the 
thing was on club Nang the beſt in 


_ the houſe— 
Sir Cha. How can yow: talk fol—(Sane- 


nobat 
"IA R. See i nom 
Sir Cha. Now fee—this was the affair 
* Tach N. Pſhaw !  fiddleſtick! hear me 
$52 55 
Sir Cha. Po no— damn it let me 
2 | 
Lady R. wel, to be u ure a range 


JI "© 
: Sir Cha. Plag ue AY) torture &-—thers } is no 


boch thing as ts with you—- 


Lady 


"6 
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Lady R. Very well, Sir—fly out agaih— 

Sir Cha. Look here now —here's a pack 
of cards—now you ſhall be convinced. 

Lady R. You may talk till reren I 
know I'm right (walks about) 

Sir Cha. Why then by all that's pose, 
you are the moſt headſttong— Can't you 
look here nowhere are the very cards 
ee Go on; 1 find it out at 
Sir Cha. Daw! it! wilt yo Jet 4 man thew 
you! Po! it's all nonſeaſe II talk no 

more about it— (Puts ap the cards.) Come, 
well go to bed (Going) Now only ſtay a 
moment — (Takes out the N — Nou, 
mind me — fee here ) 

Lady R. No, it does not Genifjuiigyor 
head will be clearer i in the IA 20 
| to bed— 55 
Si Oba. Stay a cient, can't ye 

Lady R. No head ene to ae 
CAfreBoaly + 5-27 

Sir Cha, Why then Jade the- 3 
there there (Throwing the cards” about.) 
and there, and there — you may go to bed 
by yourſeIf—and confuſion ſeize me, If I 
live a moment longer wd ee i 


on 1 ſhoes agarn.) 
— | Enter Diary... 


E 5 * 
E 
3's 


8 12 
1 4 1 0 


D Did you call, Sr - 14 toon? 
© rr Cha. No—ney er ner aden 
* Dim. 


5 


= 
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— Dim. (in a 2 * inghing)—Whas, a 
again} 

Lady R. Take: your hi ways. 3 + 
' Si Cha. Now: then 1 tell Yau once more 


you are a vile woman. 


Dim. Law\ Sir — This! 18 ;charming 1— 


TM run and tell the old couple. -[Exit, | 
Sir Cha. (Stall putting on "his ſhoes) —You 


are the moſt perverſe obſtinate,nonſenfical— 
 LadyR. Ha! ha! don't make me © langht 
gain, Sir Charle-—- 

Sir Gta. Hell and the Jari wih you | ſit 

down 12 Wa and let me convince you— 
Lacy R. I don't chuſe to hear my more 


a rr : 


Sir Cha. Why then, I . you are 
poſſeſs d — it is in vain to talk ſenſe and 
tesſon to you - 1 

Lady R. Thank you fe © your Se 
ment, Sir ſuch a man (Vitb a freering 
laugh) I never knew the like (Sits daun.) 

Sir Cha. I promiſe you, you ſhall repent 


ol this uſage—before you have a moment 


of my company. again — it ſhan't be in a 
hurry you may depend, Madam—Now ſee 
here -I can prove it to a demonſtration, 


(Sits. down by. ber, ſhe gets up.) Lookye there 


again now—you have the moſt perverſe and, 
peeviſh temper — I wiſh J had never ſeen 
your face I wiſh I was a thouſand miles off 
from you—ſi: down but one moment. 


JT R. I'm Wor d, * walk about, Sir— 
0 11 . 


1 
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Sir Cha. Why then may 1 W if ever 
—a blockhead—an ideot I was to marry. 
(Walks about) ſuch a provoking—imper- 
tinent — (She its down.).— Damnation * 
I am fo clear in the thing She is not worth 
my notice (Site down, turns bis back, and 
books. uneaſy.) I'll take no more pains about 
1.— (Pauſe for ſome time, then looks at ber.) 
Is not it very ſtrange, that you won't hear 
EF | 
Lady R. Sir I am very ready t to hear vo. 
Sir Cha. Very well then — very well — 
you remember how the game ſtood — I'll 
write it down and ſend it to Arthur's, ; 
and if the beſt judges there— + 
Tac R. I wiſh You 'd untie my necklace, 

it hurts m. 

Sir Cha. Why can't you liſten 88 

Taqy R. I tell you it hurts me tercibly— 

Sir Cha Death and confuſion !—there is 
no bearing this farewell · [Exit 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Ne HN n 
LovzLAcx, and Nager. 


© Deas. What's 3 to do 3 +.” 
| Lady R. Never was ſuch a man born 
I did 5 ſay a word to the gentleman 
and yet he has been raving about the room 
like a madman. | 
Drug. And about 2 club. again, I fup- 
1 * 


3 
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pole ; come hither, Nancy ; Mr. Woodley, 
ſhe | is yours for life— _ 
Mr. D. My dear, how can you be ſo 
Drug. It ſhall be AA pans her for 1 
Mr. Woodley. 
| Wood. My whole life ſhall be devoted e 
her happineſs— 
Toe. The devil! and fo I am to by en 
in the lurch in this manner, am I? 
Lady R. Oh! my dear Sir, this is no- 

' .thing—T have a lure to * the gentleman | 

back again — 

Drug. Never tell me—it's too late now 

Mr. Woodley, I recommend my girl to your 
' ,,care—4 ſhall have nothing now to think of, 
but my greens, and my images, and my 
hrubbery — tho, mercy on all married 
folks, "ay 1! — for theſe wranglings are, 
Fam afraid, What we muſe All come Is. 


| Lay Racket, w_— forward. 


| HAT we muſt all come to? What — 
| Come to what? | 
" Muſt broils and quarrels be the marriage lot? 
If that's the wiſe, deep meaning of our poet, 
The man's a fool Fa blockhead ! and I 1 ſhew 
woes © 7 
What could induce him in an age bs die | 
So fam'd for virtue, ſo refin'd from vice, 
To form a plan ſo trivial, falſe, and lo? 
As if a a "of quarrel wich a beau: Lo 


” 
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As if there; were in theſe thrice happy days, 

One who from nature, of from reaſon ſtrays! - 

There's no croſs huſband now 3 no dev . 
ling wife - 

The man is downright 1 enen of life. Ws 


Tis the millennium this devoid of nr 8 


Fair gentle Truth, and white - rob d Can- 
dour ſmile. 
From every breaſt the ſordid lien of gold | 
Is baniſh'd quite— no boroughs now are 
eat." 
Fray tell me, Sirs—(for I don t know, I 
vow,) ' 
Pray—is there ſuch a thing as Gaming now ? 
Do peers make laws againſt that giant Vice, 
And then at Arthur's break them in a trice? 
No—no—our lives are virtuous all, auſtere | 
and hard; — 
Pray, ladies, do you ever fee a card? 
_ Thoſe empty boxes ſhew you don't love 
plays; | 
The managers, poor fouls ! get nothing now 
a days. 
If here you come by chance —but once a 
week, 
The pit can witneſs that you never ſpeak : : 
Penſive Attention fits with decent mien; 
No paint, no naked ſhoulders to be ſeen | 
And yet this grave, this moral, pious age, 
May learn one uſeful leſſon from the ſtage. 
Shun ſtrife, ye fair, and once a conteſt oer, 
Wake to a blaze the dying flame nga 
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